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THE 


Court Convert : 


\ Sincere Sorrow for SIN, Faithfully 


TRAVERSD: 


Expreſſing the Dignity of a 


True Penitentf, 


Drawn in Little, by ONE, whoſe Mani- 
fold Misfortunes Abroad ; haverender'd 
him Neceflitated, to ſeek for Shelter 
Here; by Dedicating himſelf, and the 
ſaidſmall POEM, to the DIVINE | 


ASTREA.|| 


By H. A. Gent. 
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To the 


HONOURE D 


Mrs Lawrence RENAUT 


HE Anthor's Condition being at pre- 
ſent on a Level, and the Baſis of bis 
former Fortune Overthrown, to get 

Clear of the 1elemma, and prevent his futaxe 
Interrment in the Ruins ; Humbly takes leave 
to Dedicate this ſmall Poem (the Off-ſpring of 
a Penny-leſs ule) to Tour kind Acceptance * 
Having nothing in this Iron Age, where-with 
to ſupport him, but a Feeble Quill. He knows 
it is not Pratticable to Trade for Wealth in the 
| Poets Territories, he might as well depend on 
' #*he Wheel of Fortune for a Benefr, which only 

A 2 Turns 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, &c. 
Turns to the —_—_ of her Favourites, than 
Fiſh for Pearl i» the Muſes Helicon, where 
are only Wrecks, aud no Riches ; he has only 
Play*d a little about the Brink ; which, if not 
well done, is ſubmitted to CorreQtion : But, be- 
 lieving the ſpirit of Goodneſs, and true Humi- 
lity, reſides in your Generous Breaſt, as a Rich 
Gem in a Noble Caſcate, he is Encourag'd to 
Lay this the aforeſaid Bratt at your Hoſpitable 
Gate ; for they whoſe Eſtimate of Men,& Things, 
Proceed not from a Blind amd Popular Applanſe ; 
Lives up moſt near to the Example of our SAVI- 
OUR ; who, when on Earth, Declin*d the Con- 
werſation of a Proud Tetrarch, for that of 4 
Poor Lazer, and Vallwd more the Holy atts of 
an Humble Fiſher, than all the Great and Hee 
roick Deeds of a Hanghty Cziar. 


I am Your moſt 


Dutiful Servant 


Henry Audley. 


T jt | 
CourtConvert. 


oa World, which hath fo long amus'd, 


And with Falſe Shapes my dreaming Soul | 
(abugd : 


Tyrannick Covrt, where ſimple Adortals buy, : 
With Life and Fortune, ſplendid Slavery ; 
Hence-forth Aajes ; my goodly ſtock of years, 

Laid out for that, I now lament with-tears. 
Monarchs, who with amazing ſplendor glare, 

And Favourites, who their Refleftions are ; 

Both ſhine, "tis true, but 'tis like Glaſs they do 

pf Brittle as that, and made of Afres too: 
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( 10 ) 
The Hour is-ſet,, wherein they muſt diſown 
The Royal Porp, the Treaſure, and the Throne : 
The dazling Luſtre of Majeſtick, State, 

Shall be extinguiſh'd by the hand of fate; 
Highneſs muſt ſtoop into the hollow grave, 
And keep ſad Court in a cold dampiſh cave. 
Beauty, and jovial youth, decays apace ; 

Age ſtill, and ſickneſs, oft doth: both deface. 
The Favorite, whom all adore and fear, 
Whoſe ſtrength doth fo unſhakable appear, 
Is but a Tower built on flitting Sands, 

No longer than the rempeft ileepeth, ſtands: 
Nor can the calm of fortune long inſure; 

Or Monarchs favour, crazie Man ſecure : 

We moulder of our ſelves, and ſoon, or late, 


We muſt re/i2z beloved Life to Fate. 
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From ſtately Pallaces we muſt remove, 


The narrow Lodging of a Grave to prove : 
Leave the fair Train, and the light-gailded Room, 
To lye alone benighted in the Tomb. 
GOD only is Immortal: Man not ſo; 
Life to be paid,'upon - demand, we owe. 
The ridged Laws of Fate, with none diſpence, 
From the leaſt Beggar, to the greateſt Prince, 
The crooked Sythe, that no diſtinition knows, 
Monarchs, and Slaves, indifferently Mows. 
One day wee'd pitty thoſe we now admire, 
When after all the Glory they acquire 
And all.the famous Conqueſts they have made, 
Fierce 'Death their Lawrels in the Da## hath laid. 
Thoſe heads and hands, which States and Princes ſteer, 
Who Rule in Peace, and Conquer in the War, 

B 2 Shall 


(/12 Y 
Shall, by a ſad, and certain change of Starr, 

Be Doom'd a Prize to Death, and Riged Fate : 
Then be no more; their very Name will dye | 
To Fame, unleſs preſerv'd by Hiſtory. 

” ?Tis Heavens Great KING alohe, whotn Angels ferves, | 
' + Who our wholke bearts, whole care, whole love, deſerves; 
To HIM all's due, there's nought at our command, 
But muſt be paid at his Divive. demand : 

To HIM the Ciryſies ought to make his Court, 
His Love the only matter of Import : 

Not, but that Howour muſt to Kings be paid, 

Being by Heav*n, Heay*n's YVicegerents made : 

To ſxch we Dedicate our Hearts and Hands, 

Witb due Submiſſion to their 7u## Commands ; 
And their Vnj»ſ# ones, tho? we cannot do, 

we muſt the Mult, with patience, undergo : 


"Tis 
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(13) 
Tis Sazcriledge (in any caſe) to pry 
Into the God-like power of Majeſty, 
And meer Typbeon inſolence to ſtrive, 
.| Law to a King, with Lawleſs Arms to give; 
But all good Subjefts ſhould adore the Hand, 
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By which Kings, and the Crowns they wear, do ſtand ; 
And while the Earths great Mafter we revere, 
Pay Homage alſo to the Thunderer ; 
To G OD, who XKargs obey ; whoſe Bounty gave 
Their Scepters, Crowns, and all the Goods they have : 
To G OD, whoſe S«# Beams guildeth Royal ſtate, 
And Glory gives to each great Monarch's fate ; 
With whoſe unknown, bunt to HIM, eafie Skill, 
Manages Powers, and Princes as HE will, 

Now for to get in favour with this Prince, 


There needs no more, but fimple Innocence : = | 


Ns 
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(14) 
No Honour at his Court is bought with Gold ; 
Bur for cheip Love are all Preferments ſold : 
And in proportion t5 the Love you bring, 
You ſhall have Power from the KING of Kings : 
With a good ſtock of Love there one may climb, 
To a great Fortune, in a little time. 
Nor is it hard methinks to Love a G OD, 
Who is Himſelf, ſo Loving, and fo Geod. 
In pther Courts a Man doth loſe himſelf, 
Ofc for a little, and long drudg'd for Pelf ; 
In buſineſs bearing an uncertain ſtate, 
Made void (ſometimes) by Envy, or by Hate, 
Rendring Poſſeſſion of too ſhort a date. ; 
For as a Dropſie makes the Body grow, 
(At the ſame time, that it brings Nature low) 
O're-whelm'd with water, or choak'd up with Wind, 


So Wealth (at once) ſwells up, and ffarves the Mind , 
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(15) 
But- GOD, the Souls capacity doth fill ; 
His bounty over-flows Man's boundleſs will : 
Ard ſince the Earth cannet our Nature bleſs, 
And the great World's too little for the Leſs, 
His boundleſs Self He gives us, is ſo good 
(As Romans hold) the Sacrimental Food, 


COY NV 


To Regale us, with's Body and His Blood. 
With Heavenly Aarne Angels taſteful Meat, 


The ſame he gave His loving Twelve to Eat; 


LE RIS = 


Himſelf the Treator, and Himſelf the Treat. 
Come all that #/«»ger to this Royal Feaſt ; 
Come ev'ry orc, and weer the Nuptial Veſt : 
Let the King's ſplendor daſh, or dazel, none ; 
Or being Mean, diſcourage any one. 
Your Hoſt is known to be as Meet, as Great ;® 
And will alike, the King, and Eeggar Treat? | 
Spare 


, 


(26) 
Spare not his Board, you cannot make him: poor ; 
The more He gives, the greater is his Store : 
His Bounty, like his Treaſwre's, unconfin'd, 


By giving, ſtill to Give the more inclin'd, 


Come then, and crowd into this Royal Court, | 


And to the ſource of goodneſs all reſort, 

Love-H IM, whoſe Goodneſs words cannot expreſs; 
And whoſe All flowing Bounty is not leſs : 

Lift up your Reaſon then, and have a care, 

No fooliſh worldly Baables enter there : . 

With ſuch Precaution yow'll acquire his Grace, 
And Purchaſe, in his Glorious Court a Place, 
Where you will blefs the Day you firſt awoke, 
The happy 7Zime in which your ſlumber broke : 
Crouds of all Bleſſings wil} your Heart invade, * 


And your freſh blooming Joys will never Fade. 


No 


No 


(17) 

No more the Storms of Prizces you will fear, 
T hat cauſe ſo many Wrecks, and Wretches here, 
Where (in a moment) all the Cargo's loſt, 
Which your whole ſock of AnCtious Care has colt : 
One day [with GOD) affords you more Content, 
Than twenty Lives, in Conrrs of Princes ſpent. 
An angry word, a ſlight, a gloomy frown, 
Will be enough to caſt a Conrtier down ; 
If he would beg a favour of his King, 
Let his Requeſs be ne'er ſo mean a thing, 
A hundred Journeys he mult undertake ; 
His Suit, to this and that great Conrtier make : 
Thouſands of Leggs, and Cringes it will coſt ; 
And after all, perhaps, his Labour loſt. 
But with GOD's Yeraries it is not ſo; 
We cannot Ask ſo faſt, as He'll Beſtow ; 

C His 


(18) 
His EAR is till, to hear our Swts, inclia'd, 
And to each S#iter daily proveth kind. 
HE oftcn hears, before we are aware, 
And our leaſt wants by HIM conſidered are ; 
The ſmalleſt Hair, falls not befide HIS care. 
On HIM we cannot our good thoughts diſplace, 
Unleſs we madly throw away -HIS Grace ; 
Only to Him our Hearts ſhould yield the ſway, 
And not, by Falſe obedience, Heav'n betray : 


For fir[# GOD doth, what HE won'd have us do, 


* Love, with a Love, beyond example True : 


His Charming Law, is LOVE, His Yoke is ſweet, 


- Both for the X;»g, and pooreſt. Beggar, meet : 
* Eafie and Light, alike to Great and Small, 
And the ſame Hire propoſed to them all. 

Of Monarchs, he to Him is great alone, 


© Who to himſelf becomes a Little One. 
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(19) 
The only Greatneſs which poor man can have, 


Is to be here his Great Redeemer”'s ſlave: 


That King, that doth not Heay*ns Juſt King obey, 


A traytor is himſelf to Majeſty. 

The ſimple Shepheard, who with Chaſte deſire, 
And cheerful Innocence to Heav”n aſpires : 

The honeſt painful Laboxrer, who ſweats 

From morn to night, to get the bread he eats: 


If he ſerves Heav'n, is indeed more great 


Than Kings, with all their pride, and purple State, 


Thrice brave thoſe Monarchs, who have dar'd to fly, 


From all the Alluring Charms of Majeſty ; 
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Lay down the Sword, their Conpu'ring Troops forſake, 


Unarm'd alone, the Hear*n of heavens ti attack, 


A Holy War with Hoaſts of Pleaſures wage; 


And tho" the Fleſh did for the Foe Ingage, +« ,* 


Triuymph*d ore Forreign and Domeſtich, rage. 
, UL2 


Thrice 


( 20) 
Thrice Bleſt are thoſe, who fled from being Great, 
From Courts, to ſafer Cottages retreat : 
Heav'n kindly doth their humble thoughts defeat ; 
For Greatneſs, while they ſtrive to ſhun, they meet. 
They are made great, and more glorious Kings, 
By being Juſt, than by all carthly things. 
Ah! how we Wir, in Loſing for our GOD, 
While Heawn is gain*d for a poor ſorry clod 
Of Earth: When for a ſhort Grief here endur'd, 
We are of Everlaſting Joys aflur'd : 
- Since for ore pleaſure, we refuſe our Sence, 
We ſhall have miljons for our recomypence- 
Poor abus'd men, unlucky flock, that ſtray 
Without the Shepheard, void of the Right way. 
Pnthinking ſouls, that periſh with delight, 


Which all the threats of Heawa cannot. affright ; 


Far 
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( 21): 

+ | For ſure thoſe Pains, which doth on Si attend, 
Pain which begins, but never muſt have end: 
The Immaterial Fire that burnceth ſtill 

But to their great misfortune cannot kill : 

The Dqvils, Dunzeons, all forts of Pain, 

Which Humane fortitude cannot ſuſtain, 

Might Cone would think) Mens brutiſh courage ſhake, 
And in our Souls a Noble fear awake : 5 
But if the Racks of Hel, can't Sin ſubdue, 
Suffer the Zord of Hoaſfts to Conquer you; 
Cppoſe Him not unwiſely, but imbrace 

The favourable Offers of His Grace : 

Reſtore Him to the Kingdom of your 'Hearts, 


Fa 


Loft without Mercy, by the Devils Arts : 


Depoſe the helliſh Tyrant from the Throne, + 
Fr | And It Xing JESUS Raign in it alone. His 


The old Uſurper*s lawleſs power diſown ; 2 


( 22) 
. His Law is much more eaſie to obſerve, 
Than thoſe o*ch? World which yet we gladly ſerve) 
It neither hurts the Body, nor the Adind ; 


— But is indeed to one, and t*other kind : 


A Check ſometimes it may afford to Senſe ; 
But is, at length, its own benevolence. 


O, Divine Law! O, ealic Law of Love! 
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Lect ME obſerve thee, and thy Wages prove: 
But then i'th* world, a hundred Laws there be, f 
Void of all See, but full of Tyranny ; 
Where Foppiſh form, our Liberty reſtrains, 
And Cripples us. with falſe fantaſtick Chains, 


F 

C 

1 
You mult pretend to Love whom you detelt ; 1? 
Faun on the Great One, when by him opprelt ; G 
With ſneering praiſe, guild o're his blackeſt Crimes, | F 
|; 


And all thoſe- Hamonrs which debauch the Times: 
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Mask 
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(23) 
Mask your Diſpleaſure with a ſmiling Face, 
And ſwear you'r highly pleas'd with your diſgrace 
Triumph in ſhew, when you are over-thrown, 
And-all your Diſcontents, and Griefs diſown ; 
Cutting off quite with baſe uneaſte art) 
The honeſt Cemmerce, of the Month and Heart. 
O, ſhameful Slavery of poor Mankind ; 
Unworthy of a Man, or Chriſtian mind ; 
Inſtead of CHRIST, whom always we ſhould own, 
Falſe Tyranty, and Paſſion we enthrone; = 
Cringing to thoſe that from all Yirtze run, 
To ſerve a Thenſend Maſters in their turn. 
The crowded way of Vice could never ſhow 
Such Pleaſure, which true Virtue doth beſtow : 
From Innocence, a Native Joy accrews; 
But wracking Sorrow, alwayes Guilt purſues.” | 
The 


(24) 
The 11 Man's never Quiet, nor Content ; 

The Geed is full of Chear, though Penitent : 

His inward Calm upon his Brow appears, 

And Halcion like, no bluſt'ring Srorm he fears, 

Him, all the Turns of Fats prepar'd to find, 

Meets Frowns, and Favours, with an equal mind. 

If Sickneſs warns him of approaching -Death ; 

Or Fortune Robs him of his worldly Wealth, 

It cannot bis unſhaken Courage move; 

Who, above Earth, hath plac'd in Heaven his Love : 
His Health, his Riches, and his ſole Delight, 

Is here to ſerve his GOD withal his might ; 

And that Great Maſter faithfully to trace, 

Whoſe Death was Triumph, pleaſure a diſgrace: 
'He lov'd the Croſs; O Croſs! O happy Word / 


That once was Manur'd with our S4viexr's Blood, 
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C 25) 
And Moitew'd with his Tears, with Tears of Grief, 
Whilſt He that Shed them, Dy'd for our Relief; 
Whoſe all-Revenging Death [by th? Croſs] did quell, 
The Uſurped force of Sin, arid Power of Hell ; _ 


The Stig5ans Monſter's Power, and ſet free 
Renowned Heroes from Captivity : 

*Twas by this Croſs, that He to Hearn did climb, 
And Order'd all Mankind to follow HIM. 

O Croſs ! © CHRIST! O Wounds ! O ſtreams of Blood ! 
O KING ! to Your ungrateful Slaves, too Good , 

My Hearts delight, my lingering Soxls deſire, 

My Love, that burns me with a Jambent Fire ; 

| My JESUS! Bleſſed Body, and his Blood, 

Brought down from Heav*n, to be Mars Food : 
Your LOVE,I find, to ſuch Exceſs amounts, 


My Gratitude is Loft in the account. 
D | When 


(26) 
When Puniſhment was to my ACtions due, | : 
AmaZzing favours my miſdeeds enſue, , 
Inſtead of being, 'by your Juſtice, thruſt, 8 
With ſuddcn thunder, into Native Duſt, : 
| While with my works, I earn'd the” fire of Hell, iy 
And Satan triumph'd o*re my wretched will; : 
When 1 provok®d Your Juſtice with the, height : 
Of baſe Ingratitude, and Earths delight, - n 
You did ev*n: then, o*deph 'of goodneſs deign, 7 
My Heart of all Innated. 75ce to drain ; , 
Which firſt, in being Yours, was truly bleſt, x 
Till I (vile wretch) my MASTER diſpoſleſt : ” 
TOU were'its Lord, its Aonarch; and what more ? y 
Vouchſaf'd to Eſponſe a thing ſo mean and poor. ; ” 
To tIf expence of Your dear Blood and Breath ; A 
Your purple ſweat, and tortares, worſe than Death : ” 
Bol os So 


— 


(27) 
So Dear it coſt YOU; yet I bore awayz 
Tho? You have (once more) made the wretch Your Prey. 
Dear Lord, I wander'd in the paths of Yice, 
And grop'd on blindfold to the Precipice : 
Inſtead of Loving T0 U, the only Good, 
I made each empty Vanity, my God : 
But O exceſs of mercy; YOU repay, 
With grace and gifts, Your ſiaves black treachery, 
Whom the falſe World, and falſer Court deceiy'd ; 
Whom ſir, and ſatan, wretchedly enſlav'd. ' 
What diſmal blindneſs did poſſeſs my mind, 
For filly ſhort liv*d roys, to have reſign'd 
A bleſt Eternity; and you dear Lord, 
Who can a real Heay*nly Good afford! 
Eyes, on my Cheeks, let trickling tears run down, 


Your gwlty felves, in your own Waters drown, 


D 2 Falſe. 


(23) 
Falſe Guides, that led me to the Hunters ſnare; 
When by my ſelf, left wholly to your care : 
Poor and Ambitious, ford deluded figbt, 
Thus on the ſorry Creature to delight ; 


Your felow ſlave, a bit of Earth, a Dream, 


E*en a poor wretched Nothing to eſteem ; 

f For what avails a Mitre, or a Crown, 

Or all that here a man can call his own. 

Thoſe whom our fawning flatterers call Great ; 

* Whom baſer man-kind proſtrate at their feet, 

In the Divine, Eternal glaſs appear, 

As Little, as the meaneſt mortal here. 

* When the Eye in darkneſs ſets, and Life's fire, 

With the Ice of Death, in ſorrow doth expire; 

What matters Gold, by ſome men ſo ador'd ? 

What pleaſure will a ſtarry Crows afford ? 
This 


This Garb ill fits, a $29 Lifeleſs Head, 

And that bright mettle ſhines not to the Dead ; 
Corruption then wil not forbear its prey, 

For fear of dead and helpleſs Majeſty ; 

Nor wil that Luſtre, which amaz'*d poor man, 
4 Dazle the Zegions of bold Yirmin then : 
Alas! There's no diſtin&ion in the Grave, 
Between the greateſt King, and meaneſt ſlave - 
All fleſh is there unto one Change deſtin'd, 

And leaves all worldly goods and fame behind. 
But different fates, the Righteous ſouls attend, 
From theirs that here doth make a wicked End. 
Thoſe of the good, to Heav*ns Great King repair, 
The Unknown Pleaſures of His Court to ſhare, 

In Peace, and glorious triumph to Enjoy, 

The fr«it of their laborious Yi@ory. 

But thoſe who lodg'd in body's did defy, * . 


» | 
? ' VVith unrepented Crimes the Deny. Con- 
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Condemn'd to Chains, (4 £708 of Relief, 
Dye to all Bliſs: But ever Z5ve to grief. Xe 
It is a doleful Scene, to ſee baſe man, : 
Provoke his Patient MAKER, all he can; 
Shun happineſs, ſo eaſie to be won, 

And take a world of pains to be undon: 
Even employ his whole Life long, to buy, 

A wretched: Right, to endleſs miſery. 
Thus he, who ſtndies to indulge his Earth, 
And quite neglefts the meaning of his Birth ; 
Into the gapeing Jaws of ſatan runs, 

And the inviting Arms of JESUS ſhuns : 
Thoſe Arms, that ſtand ſtill open to receive, 
All weary Prodigals, that fin doth leave : 
Arms full of Zove and pirry, which diſplay, 
Ev'n to Foes, and TIraitors ſan#uary : 


For thoſe, he left his Father's bright Abode, 


Made Son of man, to make man Son of GOD. 


To 
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To Cure their Wornds, He Lifes Elixir Bled; 
And Dyd a Death, - to -Raiſe them from the Dead. 

Dear JESUS, who with ſuch a Charming Art, 
Hath ſoften'd and Reduc'd Man's ſinful heart; 
Did likewiſe on the Day the Church Renews, 
The Annuall Obſequies of her Dead Spouſe ; 
From worldly Vice, her Yotary ſet free, 
And from the Coure and World Deliver'd me : 
So from my ſelf, thus freed, didſt after deigne, 
To bind me with your Loves enlarging Chain: 
For ſuch your Favours, ſhew me but the way, 
Good Lord, my due acknowledgments muſt pay, 
YOU had the Goodneſs, for my ſake to Dye, 
Which I for YOU, will do moſt willingly : 
And ſince my life cannot ſuſſice to pay, 


For the leaſt Breath, of that You gave away. | 


o 


( z2) 

I wiſh the Lives of all the World were mine; 
That all, for Yor dear Sake, I might reſign. 
" But a Rent Heart, ſince To# will not deſpiſe; 
And a brus'd Reed, to Tow is Sacrifice ; 

My Prayers, I humbly Offer : And Adore 

The GOD, that doth accept a Gift ſo poor. 

I Love You Lord, as Bed-rid Men love Health, 
Cloſe Priſoners Freedom, or Stary'd Beggars Wealth, 
My Soul thirſts afrer Thee, pure ſpring of Good, 
As the Chagd Deer, after a Cooling Flood. 

Nor do I love You, for Your HEAVEN ; no, 

For. Your bleſt Sake all Comfort 1'11 forego. 

The ſharpeſt Pain from thence, will Eaſie be ; 

And Novght but HELL can be a grief to me. 


F I N I S. 


” 


